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KIDNEY SUFFERERS HAVE
FEELING OF SECURITYIN filSE

North of FifftyTliree
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(Copyright: Little, Brown & Co.)
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BUSH'S THREATS TO MAKE HAZEL SUFFER FOR HER RE-

JECTION OF HIS PROPOSAL ARE FOUND NOT TO

HAVE BEEN IDLY MADE

Barrow shntpged Ms shoulders In t
way that made Hazel bring her teatb
together and want to shake him.

Grlnell by then was hurrying up
with long strides. Hat In hand, he
bowed to her. "Miss nazel Weir, I
believe?" he Interrogated.

"Yes," she confirmed.
"I'm on the Times, Miss Weir,"

Grlnell went straight to the business In
hand. "You are aware, I presume,
that Mr. Andrew Bush willed you a
sura of money under rather peculiar
conditions that Is, the bequest was
worded In a peculiar way. Probably
you have seen a referwiw to It in the
papers. It has caused a great deal of
Interest. The Times would be pleased
to have a statement from you which
will tend to set at rest the curiosity of
the public. Some of the other papers
have Indulged In unpleasant Innuendo.
We would be pleased to publish your
side of the matter."

"I have no statement to make," na-
zel said coolly. "I am not In the least
concerned with what the papers print
or what the people say. I absolutely
refuse to discuss the matter."

Grlnell continued to point out with
the persistence and persuasive logic of
a good newspaper man bent on learn
Ing what his paper wants to know
the desirability of her giving forth a
statement. And in the midst of his
argument nazel bade him a curt "good
evening" and walked on. Barrow kept
step with her. Grlnell gave It up for
a bad Job, evidently, for be turned
back.

They walked five blocks without a
word.. Hazel glanced at Barrow now
and then, and observed with an uncom-
fortable sinking of the heart that he
was sullen, openly resentful, suspi-
cious.

"Johnnie-boy,- " she said suddenly,
"don't look so cross. Surely you don't
blame me because Mr. Bush wills we a
sum of money In a way that o".kes
people wonder?"

"I can't understand It at alL he

Synopsis. Miss Hnzel Weir Is employed as a stenographer In the
office of Harrington & Bush at Granville, Ontario. She Is engaged to
Jack Barrow, a young real estate agent. Mr. Bush, Hazel's employer,
suddenly notices her attractiveness and at once makes her his private
stenographer. After three months Bush proposes marriage. Hazel
refuses, and after a stormy scene, In which Bush warns her he will
make her sorry of her action, Hazel leaves the office, never to return.

taurant. She wanted a chance to read,
more than food. She did not unfold
the paper until she was seated.

A column heading on the front page
caught her eye. The caption read:
"Andrew Bush Leaves Money to Ste-
nographer." And under it the sub-

head: "Wealthy Manufacturer Makes
Peculiar Bequest to Miss Hazel Weir."

The story ran a full column, and had
to do with his Interment. There was
a great deal of matter anent the prin-
cipal beneficiaries. But that which
formed the basis of the headrng was a
codicil appended to the will a few
hours before hLs death, In which he did
"give and bequeath to Hazel Weir, un-
til lately In my employ, the sum of
five thousand dollars In reparation for
any wrong I may have done her."

Hazel stared at the sheet, and her
face burned. She could understand
now why Jack Barrow had hung up
his receiver with n slnra. She could
picture him reading that article and
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"Evenln Miss Weir. 'Ave you eard
about Mr. Bush, pore gentleman?"
Mrs. Stout was very English.

"Mr. Bush? No. What about him?"
" 'E was 'urt shockln' bad this awf

Mrs. Stout related. "Out 'orse-bac- k

ridin', and 'Is 'orse ran away
with 'im, and fell on 'Im. Fell all of a
'cap, they. say. Terrible terrible!
The pore man Isn't expected to live.
'Is back's broke, they say. W'at a
pity! Shockln' accident, Indeed,"

Miss Weir voiced perfunctory sym-pnth- 3

as was expected of her, seeing
that she was an employee of the firm
or had been lately. But close upon
that she escaped to her own room.
She did not relish sitting there dis-
cussing Mr. Andrew Bush.

Nevertheless she kept thinking of
him long after she went to bed. She
wns not at all vindictive, and his mis-
fortune, the fact if the report were
true--tha-t he was facing his end,
stirred her pity.

The report of his injury was verified
In the morning papers. By evening It
hnd pretty well passed out of Hazel's
mind. She had more pleasant con-
cerns. Jack Barrow dropped In about

y to ask If she wanted to go
with him to a concert during the week.
They were sitting In the parlor, by
a front window, chattering to each
other, but not so engrossed that they
failed to notice a carriage drawn by
two splendid grays pull up at the front
gate. The footman, In brown livery,
got down and came to the door. Hazel
knew the carriage. She had seen Mr.
Andrew Bush abroad In It many a
time. She wondered If there was some
further annoyance In store for her, and
frowned at the prospect.

She heard Mrs. Stout answer the
bell In pernon. There was a low
mumble of voices. Then the landlady
appeared In the parlor doorway, the
footman behind her.

"This Is the lady." Mrs. Stout In-

dicated Hazel. "A message for you,
Miss Weir."

The liveried person bowed and ex-

tended an envelope. "I was instructed
to deliver this to you personally," he
said, and lingered as If he looked for
further Instructions.

Hazel looked at the envelope. She
could not understand why, under the
circumstances, any message should
come to her through such a medium.
But there was her name Inscribed. She
glanced up. Mrs. Stout gazed past the
footman with an air of frank anticipa-
tion. Jack also was looking. But the
landlady caught Hazel's glance and
backed out the door, and Hazel opened
the letter.

The note was brief nnd to the point:
Miss Weir: Mr. Bush, being seriously

Injured and unable to write, bids me say
that he is very anxious to see you. He
sends hla carriage to convey you here. Ills
physicians fear that he will not survive
the night, hence he begs of. you to come.

Very truly,
ETHEL It. WATSON.

Nurse In Waiting.

"The ideal Of course I won't I I
wouldn't think of such a thing 1" Hazel
exclaimed.

"Just n second," she said to the foot-
man.

Over on the parlor mantel lay some
sheets of paper and envelopes. She
borrowed a pencil from Barrow and
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Mrs. Courtney Telia How She
Was Cured by Lydia E.

Pinkham's Vegetable
; Compound.

Oskaloosa, Iowa." For years I was
Imply in misery from a weakness and

awiui pains ana
nothing seemed to
do me any good. A
friend advised me
to take Lydia E.
Pinkham's Veget-
able Compound. I
did so and got re-
lief right away. I
can certainly re-
commend this valu-
able medicine to
other women who
suffer, for it has
done such good

work for me and I know it will help
others if they will give it a fair trial."

Mrs. Lizzie Courtney, 103 8th Ave.,
West, Oskaloosa, Iowa.

Why will women drag along from day
to day, year in and year out, suffering
such misery as did Mrs. Courtney, when
such letters as this are continually being
published, v Every woman who suffers
from displacements, irregularities, in-

flammation, ulceration, backache, ner-
vousness, or who is passing through tho
Change of Life should give this famous
root and herb remedy, Lydia E. Pink-
ham's Vegetablo Compound, a trial. For
special advice write Lydia E. Pinkham
Medicine Co., Lynn, Mass. -- The result
of its long experience is at your service.

Insist on the name with three
D's and enjoy freedom from

kidney Ills. At all druggists.

Help wanted
by many women

a woman suffers from such
ailments as Backache, Head-

ache, Lassitude and Nervou-
snessthe symptoms indicate
the need for Piso's Tablets, a
valuable healing remedy with
antiseptic, astringent and tonic
properties. A local application
simple but effective response
comes quickly causing refresh-
ing relief with invigorating ef-

fects. Backed by the name Piso
established over 50 years, satis-
faction is guaranteed.

Sold
Everywhere

60 Cent a
U TABLETS

Sample Mailed Fraddraa postcard
THE PISO COMPANY

400 Pieo flldg. Warren. Pa.

Could Arrange That Matter.
Of the diplomatic circles In France

Is a delightful woman whose English
is still French. She was urging an ofll-cc- r

of the navy to attend a ball, the
Invitation to which he had already de-

clined.
"I can't," he protested; "I have

burned my bridges behind me."
"Oh," she replied. "I will lend you

some of Henri's." Montreal Herald.

Pimply Rashy Skins
Quickly soothed and healed by Cutl-cur- a

often when all else fails. The
Soap to cleanse and purify, the Oint-
ment to soothe and heal. For free
samples address, "Cutlcura, Dept. X,
Boston." At druggists and by maiL
Soap 25, Ointment 25 and 50. Adv.

All the Amount.
"Well, Hardupp, did you raise any-

thing on your promise to pay?"
"Sure; I raised a smile."

MARCH TO VICTORY
Courage is a matter of the blood.

Without good red blood a man has a
weak heart and poor nerves.

In the spring Is the best time to
take stock of one's condition. If the
blood Is thin and watery, face pale or
pimply, generally weak, tired and list-
less, one should take a spring tonic.
One that will do the spring house-cleanin- g,

an herbal rem-
edy that was used by everybody nearly
DO years ago Is still safe and sane be-
cause It contains no alcohol or nnrcot-lc- .

It is made up of Blood root, Gold-
en Seal root, Oregon Grape root.
Queen's root. Stone root, Black Cherry
bark extracted with glycerine and
made Into liquid or tablets. This blood
tonic was first put out by Dr. Tierce
In rcody-to-us- e form and since then
has been sold by million bottles as Dr.
Pierce's Golden Medical Discovery. If
druggists do not keep this In tablet
form, send CO cents for a vial to Dr.
Tierce's Invalids' Hotel, Buffalo, N. Y.

Kidney disease carries away a large
percentage of our people. What Is to
be done? The answer Is easy. Eat less
meat, eat coarse, plain food, with plenty
of vegetables, drink plenty of water
between meals, and take an uric acid
solvent after meals for a while, such as
Anurlc (double strength), obtainable at
almost any drug store. It was first
discovered by Dr. Pierce. Most every
one troubled with uric add finds that
Anurlc dissolves the uric, acid as hot
water does sugar. Tou can obtain a
trial package by sending ten cents to
Doctor . Pierce's Invalids Hotel and
Surgical Institute" In Buffalo, N. T.

You naturally feel secure when you
know that the medicine you are about to
take ia abnolutely pure and contains no
harmful or habit producing drugs.

Such a medicine is Dr. Kilmer's Swamp-Roo- t,

kidney, liver and bladder remedy.
The same standard of purity, strength

and excellence is maintained in every
bottle of Swainp-Koo- t.

Swamp-Roo- t is scientifically compound-
ed from vegetable herbs.

It is not a stimulant and is taken ia
teaspoonful doses.

It is not recommended for everything.
According to verified testimony it is

aature's great helper in relieving and over-
coming kidney, liver and bladder trou-
bles.

A sworn statement of purity is with
every bottle of Dr. Kilmer's Swamp-Boo- t.

If you need a medicine, you should have
the best.

If you are already convinced that
Swamp-Roo- t is what you need, you will
find it on sale at all drug stores in bottles
of two sizes, medium and large.

However, if you wiBh first to try this
preat preparation send ten cents to Dr.
Kilmer &. Co., Binghamton, N. Y., for a
sample bottle. When writing be sure and
mention this paper. Adv.

Soap Savers.
More use be made of rain

tvater when procurable and hard wa-

ter may be softened by boiling It and
then leaving it exposed to the air out
of doors for n while. The effect of
these precautions will be good for the
skin and thrifty in soap usage.

By the simple practice of drying
soap before using it a large saving
will be effected. The bars or tablets
may be placed In an airing cupboard
for a few days, or anywhere In mod-
erate heat, piled not one bar on an-

other, but with space between.

THE GREAT WAR HAS MADE
CIGARETTES A NECESSITY.

"Our boys must have their
smokes. Send them cigarettes!"
This Is a familiar appeal now to
all of us.

Among those most In demand Is
the now famous "toasted" ciga-

rette LUCKY STRIKE. Thou-

sands of this favorite brand have
been shipped to France. There
Is something homelike and friend-
ly to the boys in the sight of the
familiar green packages with tho
red circle.

This homelike, appetizing qual-
ity of the LUCKY STRIKE ciga-

rette Is largely due to the fact
that the Burley tobacco used In
making It has been toasted. "It's
toasted" was the "slogan" that
made a great success of LUCKY
STRIKE In less than a year. Now
the American Tobacco Co. Is mak-
ing 15 million LUCKY STRIKE
Cigarettes a day.

A good part of this Immense
production Is making Its way
across the water to cheer our
boys. Adv.

Chance for Promotion.
A first lieutenant in the depot troops

has many negroes In his company.
They have an Idea that a sergeant Is a
high officer.

One negro said to the lieutenant one
day : "Sergeant, you sho Is good."'

The oilicer responded, "I am not a
sergeant."

"I know, boss, but some day you
will be."

BOSCHEE'S GERMAN SYRUP

Why use ordinary cough remedies,
when Boschee's German Syrup has
been used so successfully for fifty-on- e

years In all parts of the United
States for coughs, bronchitis, colds
settled In the throat, especially lung
troubles. It gives the patient a good
night's rest, free from coughing, with
easy expectoration lh the morning,
gives nature a chance to soothe the
Inflamed parts, throw off the disease,
helping the patient to regain his
health. Made In America and sold for
more than half a century. Adv.

Saving Infants' Lives.
The city of Buffalo Is making a

winning fight against blindness caused
by ophthalmia neonatorum. It Is us-

ing preventative measures like those
employed In Chicago In accordance
with the Illinois state law on the sub
Ject.

FRECKLES
Nsw Is U Time to Gt Rid ei Tsets Uf !y Spets

There's no longer the slightest need of
feeling ashamed of your freckles, as the pre-
scription othlne double strength Is guar
aateed to remove these homely spot.

Simply get an ounce of othlne double
Strength from your druggist, and apply
little of It night and morning and you should
soon aee that even the wont freckles have
begun to disappear, while the lighter ones
have vanished entirely. It Is seldom that
more than one ounce Is needed to completely
clear the skin and gain a beautiful olear
complexion.

Be sure to ask for the double strength oth.
Ine, as this ts sold under guarantee of money
back If U falls to remove freckles. Adv.

Better All.
June So thnt Is his better half?
Jant Yes, and 40 per cent of the

rest.

How's This ?
We offer $100.00 for any case of catarrh

that cannot be cured by 1IALL9
CATAR1UI MEDICINK.

HALL'B CATAKKIl MEDICINE ts tak-
en internally and acts through th Blood
on the Mucous Surfaces of the System.

Sold by druggists for over forty years.
Price 75c. Testimonials free.
F. J. Cheney & Co., Toledo, Ohio.

An entertaining man says but Uttle,
but listens Impressively.

When Your Eyes Need Care'
Try Murine Eye Remedy

Vo Smarting Jnst rye Comfort, to eeote at
pniffUte or snail. Writ for rree lire Book.un mi m uxnxjJY co.. cmcAuo

"Saw it In the paper. Why?"
"Nothing, except that he Is supposed

to be dying and he wanted to see
me. At least well, read the note,"
Hazel answered.

Barrow glanced over the missive
and frowned.

"What do you suppose he wanted
you for?" he asked.

"How should I know?" nazel evaded.
"Seems funny," he remarked slowly.
"Oh, let's forget It." Hazel came

and sat down on the couch by him. "I
don't know of any reason why he
should want to see me. It was cer-
tainly a peculiar request for him to
make. But that's no reason why we
should let It bother us. If he's really
so badly hurt, the chances are he's out
of his head. Don't scowl at that bit
of paper so, Johnnie-boy.- "

Barrow laughed and kissed her, and
the subject was dropped forthwith.
Later they went out for a short walk.
In an hour or so Barrow left for home,
promising to have the concert tickets
for Thursday night.

Hazel took the note out of her belt
nnd read It again when she reached
her room. Why should he want to
see her? She wondered at the man's
persistence. He had Insulted her, ac-

cording to her view of it doubly in-

sulted her with threats and an en-

forced caress. Perhaps he merely
wanted to beg her pardon; she had
heard of men doing such things In
their last moments. But she could not
conceive of Mr. Andrew Bush being
sorry for anything he did. And so she
could not grasp the reason for that
eleventh-hou- r summons. But she could
see that a repetition of such Incidents
might put her In a queer light. Other
folk might begin to wonder and Inquire
why Mr. Andrew Bush took such an
"interest" In her a mere stenogra-
pher. Well, she told herself, she did
not care so long as Jack Barrow's
ears were not assailed by talk. She
smiled at that, for she could picture
the reception any scandal peddler
would get from him.

The next day's papers contained the
obTtuary of Mr. Andrew Bush. He had
died shortly after midnight. And de-

spite the fact that she held no grudge,
Hafel felt a sense of relief. He was
powerless to annoy or persecute her,
and she could not escape the convic-
tion that he would have attempted
both had he lived.

She had now been Idle a matter of
days. Nearly three months were yet
to elapse before her wedding.

. It seemed scarcely worth while to
look for another position. She had
enough money saved to do everything
she wanted to do. It was not so much
lack of money, the need to earn, as
the monotony of Idleness that Irked
her. She had ncqulred the habit of
work, and that is a thing not lightly
shaken off. But during that day she
gathered together the dlffereni Gran-
ville papers, and went carefully over
the "want" columns. Knowing the
town as she did, she was "enabled to
eliminate the unlikely, undesirable
places. Thus by evening she was
armed with a list of firms and Individ-
uals requiring a stenographer. And
In the morning she sallied forth.

Her quest ended with the first place
she sought. The fact of two years'
service with the biggest firm In Gran-
ville was ample recommendation; In
addition to which the office manager, it
developed In their conversation, had
known her father In years gone by.
So before ten o'clock Miss Hazel Weir
was entered on the pay roll of a furniture-

-manufacturing house. It was
not a permanent position; one of their
girls had been taken 111 and was likely
to take up her duties again in six
weeks or two months. But that suited
Hazel all the better. She could put
In the time usefully, and have a breath-
ing spell before her wedding.

(

Three days went by. Hazel attended
the concert with Jack the evening of
the day Mr. Andrew Bush received os-

tentatious burial. At ten the next
morning the telephone girl called her.

"Someone wants you on the phone,
Miss Weir," she said.

Hazel took up the dangling receiver.
"Hello I"
"That you, nazel?"
She recognized the voice, half guess-

ing It would be he, since no one but
Jack Barrow would be likely to ring
her up.

"Surely. Doesn't It sound like me?"
"Have you seen the morning pa

pers?"
"No. What "
"Look 'em over. Particularly the

Gazette."
The harsh rattle of a receiver

slammed back on Its hook without
even a "good-by- " from him struck her
like a slap In the face. She hung up
slowly, and went back to her work.
Never since their first meeting, and
they had not been exempt from lovers'
quarrels, had Jack Barrow ever spo-

ken to her like that. Even through the
telephone the resentful note In his
voice grated on her and mystified her.

She was chained to her work which,
despite her agitation, Ehe managed to
wade through without any radical er-
rors until noon. The twelve-to-on- e

Intermission gave her opportunity to
hurry up the street and buy a Gazette.
Then, Instead of going home to her
luncheon, she entered the nearest res

CHAPTER II Continued
2

nazel stnred, aghast, astounded.
She was not at all sorry; she was per-

haps a trifle ashamed. But the humor
of the thing appealed to her most
strongly of all. In spite of herself, she
smiled as lie reached once more for
her hat. And this time Mr. Bush did
not attempt to restrain her.

She breathed a sigh of relief when
she had gained the street, and she did
not In the least care If her departure
during business hours excited any cu-

riosity In the main office. Moreover,
she was doubly glad to be away frou
Bush.

"lib looked perfectly devilish," she
told herself. "My, I loathe that man I

He Is dangerous. Marry him? The
Idea !"

She knew that she must have cut
him deeply In a man's tenderest spot
his self-estee- But just how well she
had gauged the look and possibilities
of Mr. Andrew Bush, Hazel scarcely
realized.

"I won't tell Jack," die reflected.
"He'd probably want to thrash him.
And that would stir up a lot of horrid
talk. Dear me, that's one experience
I don't want repeated. I wonder If he
made court to his first wife In that
high-hande-

fashion?"
She laughed when she caught her-

self scrubbing vigorously with her
handkerchief at the place where his
lips had touched her cheek. She was
primitive enough In her Instincts to
feel a trifle glad of having retaliated
In what her training compelled her to
consider a "perfectly hoydenish" man-
ner. But she could not deny that it
had proved wonderfully effective.

CHAPTER II.

"I Do G!Y and Bequeath.'
When Jack Barrow called again,

which happened to be that very eve-
ning, Hazel to'd him simply that she
hnd left Harrington & Bush, without
entering Into ftny explanation except
the general one that she had found It
Impossible to get on with Mr. Bush In
her new position. And Jack, being
more concerned with her than with her
work, gave the matter scant considera-
tion.

This was on a Friday. The next
forenoon Hazel went downtown. When
she returned, a little before eleven, the
maid of all work was putting the last
touches to her room. The girl pointed
to an oblong package on a chair.

"That came for you a little while
affo, Miss Weir," she said. "Mr. Bush's
carriage brought It."

"Mr. Bush's carriage I" Hazel echoed.
"Yes'm. Regular swell turnout, with

a footman In brown livery. My, you
could see the girls peeking all along
the square when It stopped at our
door. It quite flustered the missus."

The girl lingered a second, curiosity
writ large on her countenance. Plainly
she wished to discover what Miss Ha-
zel Weir would be getting in a package
that was delivered In so aristocratic
a manner. But Hazel was in no mood
to gratify anyone's curiosity. She was
nngry at the presumption of Mr. An-

drew Bush. It was an excellent way
of subjecting her to remark.

She --Irew off her gloves, and, laying
aside her hat, picked up a newspaper,
and began to read. The girl, with no
excuse for lingering, reluctantly gath-
ered up her broom and dustpan, and
departed. When she wns gone, and
not till then, Miss Weir investigated
the parcel.

Roses two dozen d La
Frances filled the room with their
delicate odor when she removed the
pasteboard cover. And set edgewise
nmong the stems she found his card.
Miss Weir turned up her small nose.

"I wonder if he sends these as a
sort of peace offering?" she snorted.
"I wonder If a few hours of reflection
has made him realize Just how exceed-
ingly caddish he acted? Well, Mr.
Bush, I'll return your unwelcome gift

though they are beautiful flowers."
And she did forthwith, squandering

40 cents on a messenger boy to deliver
them to Mr. Bush at his office. She
wished him to labor tinder no misap-
prehension as to her attitude.

The next day Sunday she spent
with Jack Barrow on a visit to his
cousin in a nearby town. They parted,
as was their custom, at the door. It
was still early In the evening eight-thirt- y,

or thereabouts and Hazel went
into the parlor on the first floor. Mrs.
Stout and one of her boarders sat
here chatting, and at Hazel's entrance
he Inndlfldy greeted her with a star- -

T bit tf newa:

said slowly. "It's very peculiar and
deucedly unpleasant. Why should he
leave you money at all? And why
should he word the will as he did?
What wrong did he ever do you?"

"None," Hnzel answered shortly. Ills
tone wounded her, cut her deep, so
eloquent was It of distrust. "Th only
wrong he has done me lies In willing
me that money as he did."

"But there's an explanation for
that," Barrow declared moodily.
"There's a key to the mystery, f.nd If
anybody has It you have. What Pi it?

"Jack," Hazel pleaded, "don't tnk
that tone with me. I can't stand It I
won't. I'm not a little child to b8
scolded and browbeaten. This morn-
ing when you telephoned you were a
most insulting, and it hurt me dreaS
fully. You're angry now, and suspS
clous. You seem to think I must have
done some dreadful thing. I know
what you're thinking. The Gazette
hinted at some 'affair' between me and
Mr. Bush; that possibly that was a
sort of d reparation for ru-
ining me. If that didn't make me an-
gry, It would amuse me It's so absurd.
Haven't you any faith Jn me at all? I
haven't done anything to be ashamed
of. I've got nothing to conceal."

"Don't conceal It, then," Barrow
muttered sulkily. "I've got a right to
know whatever there Is to know If
I'm going to marry you. Y-j- don't
seem to have any Idea what this sort
of talk that's going around means to
a man."

Hazel stopped short and faced him.
ner heart pounded slckenlngly, and
hurt pride and rising anger choked her
for an Instant. But she managed to
speak calmly, perhaps with added
calmness by reason of the struggle
she was compelled to make for l.

"If you are going to marry me," she
repeated, "you have got a right to
know all there Is to know. Have I
refused to explain? I haven't had
much chance to explain yet. Have I
refused to tell you anything? Would
any reasonable explanation make an
Impression on you In your present
frame of mind. I don't want to marry
you If you can't trust me. Why, I
couldn't I wouldn't marry you any
time, or any place, under those con."
dltlons, no matter how much I may
foolishly care for you."

"There's Just one thing. Hazel," Bar-
row persisted stubbornly. "There must
have been something between you and
Bush. You're not helping yourself by
getting on your dignity and talking
about my not trusting you. Instead of
explaining these things."

"A short time ago," Hazel told hlra
quietly, "Mr. Bush asked me to marry
him. I refused, of course. He "

"You refused!" Barrow interrupted
cynically. "Most girls would have
Jumped at the chance."

"Jack I" she protested.
"Well," Barrow defended, "he was

almost a millionaire, and I've got noth-
ing but my hands and my brain. But
suppose you did refuse him. now does
that account for the five thousand dol-

lars?"
"I think," nazel flung back passion-

ately, "I'll let you find that out for
yourself. You've satd enough now to
make me hate you almost. Your very
manner's an Insult."

Hazel seeks refuge In the far
Northwest, where she obtains a
position as schoolteacher and
Immediately after her arrival at
Cariboo Meadows she gets her
first glimpse of "Roaring Biir
Wagstaff. The Introduction was
startling, to say the least. The
Incident Is a part of the next
Installment

(TO BE CONTINUED.

American exporters of pickled flat
ere asked to communicate with a flrr
La British Guiana,

Watched for Jack From a Window
That Commanded the Street.

gritting his teeth. Her hands clenched
till the knuckles stood white under
the smooth skin, and then quite ab-

ruptly she got Up and left the restau-
rant even while a waiter hurried to
take her order. If she had been a
man, and versed In profanity, she
could have cursed Andrew Bush till
his soul shuddered on Its Journey
through Infinite space. Being a womnn,
she wished only a quiet place to cry.

CHAPTER III.

An Explanation Demanded.
nazel's pride came to her rescue be-f- or

she was half-wa- y home. Instinc-
tively she had turned to that refuge,
where she could lock herself In her
own room and cry her protest against
It all. But she had done no wrong,
nothing of which to be ashamed, and
when the first shock of the news ar-

ticle wore off, she threw up her head
and refused to consider what the world
at large might think. So she went
back to the office at one o'clock and
took up her work. Long before eve-
ning she. sensed that others had read
the Gazette. Not that anyone men-

tioned It, but sundry curious glances
made her painfully aware of the fact.

She had Just reached the first land-
ing of her boarding house when she
heard the telephone bell, nnd a second
or two later the landlady called.

"Oh, Miss Weir! Telephone."
Barrow's voice hailed her over the

line.
Til be out by seven," said he. "We

had better take n walk. We can't talk
In the parlor; there'll probably be a
lot of old tabbies there out of sheer
curiosity."

"All right," nazel agreed, and hung
'up.

She dressed herself. Unconsciously
the truly feminine asserted Its domi-
nance the woman anxious to please
and propitiate her lover. She put on
a dainty summer dress, rearranged her
hair, powdered away all trace of the
tears that Insisted on coming as soon
as she reached the sanctuary of her
own room. And then she watched for
Jack from a window that commanded
the street.

Barrow appeared at last. She went
down to meet him before he rang the
bell. Just behind hlra came a tall
man tn a gray suit. This Individual
turned in at the gate, bestowing a nod
upon Barrow and a keen glance at her
as he passed.

"That's Grlnell, from the Times."
Barrow muttered sourly. "Come on;
let's get away from here. I suppose
he's after you for an Interview."

Hazel turned in beside him silently.
Right at the start she found herself
resenting Barrow's tone, bis nianner.
She had done nothing to warrant sus-

picion from him. But she loved him,
and she hoped she could convince hlra
that It was no more than a passing un-

pleasantness, for which she was no-

wise to blame.
"Hang Itl" Barrow growled, before

they had traversed the first block.
"Here comes Grlnell I I suppose that
old cat of a landlady pointed us out
No dodging hlra now."

"There's no earthly reason why I
should dodge him, as you put It," Ha-

zel replied stiffly. "I'm not an escaped
criminal'
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Barrow Glanced Over the Missive and
Frowned.

scribbled a brief refusal. The foot-
man departed with her answer. Hazel
turned to find Jack staring bis puzzle-
ment. .

"What did he want?" Barrow asked
bluntly. "That was the Bush turnout,
wasn't ltf

"Tou heard about Mr. Bush getting
hurt, didn't you? she Inquired,


